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How  the  Ghofts  of  thefe  two  unfortunate  Lovers 
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PART  I. 


Shewing  how  beautiful  Nancy  of  Yarmouth  fell 
in  hoe  with  young  Jemmy  the  Sailor. 

Tune—"  The  Yarmouth  Tragedy" 


E 


OVERS,  I  pray,  lend  an  ear  to  my  ftory, 
Take  an  example  by  this  conftant  pair: 
How  love  a  young  Virgin  did  blaft  in  her  glory, 
Beautiful  Nancy  of  Yarmouth,  we  hear. 


She  was  a  rich  Merchant's  only  daughter, 
Heirefs  unto  fifteen  hundred  a  year: 
A  young  man  who  courted  her  calTd  her  his  jewel, 
The  fon  of  a  Gentleman  who  lived  near. 
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MANY  long  years  the  fair  maid  he  admir'd, 
When  they  were  infants,  in  love  they  agreed : 
And,  when  at  age  this  young  coupl'd  arrived, 
Cupid  an  arrow  between  them  difplay'd. 


Their  tender  hearts  were  clofe  linked  together! 
But,  when  her  parents  the  fame  they  did  hear, 
They,  to  their  charming  young  beautiful  daughtei, 
A&ed  a  part  that  was  hard  and  fevere. 


Daughter,  they  faid,  pray  give  o'er  your  proceeding; 
If  that  againft  our  confent  you  do  wed, 
For  evermore  we  refolve  to  difown  you, 
If  you  wed  with  one  that  is  fo  mean  bred. 


Then  faid  her  Mother — you  have  a  great  fortune, 
Befides,  you  are  beautiful,  charming  and  young; 
You  are  a  match,  my  dear  child,  that  is  fitting, 
For  any  Lord  that  is  in  Chriftendom. 
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HEN  did  reply  the  young  beautiful  Virgin, 
Riches  &*  honours  I  both  do  defy ; 
If  that  I'm  denied  of  my  deareft  lover — 
Then,  farewell  World!  which  is  all  vanity. 


Jemmy's  the  man  that  I  do  moft  admire, 
He  is  the  riches  that  I  do  adore  i 
For  to  be  greater  I  have  no  desire, 
My  heart  is  fix't,  never  for  to  love  more. 


Then  faid  her  Father,  'tis  my  refolution, 
Although  I  have  no  more  daughters  but  thee, 
If  that,  with  him  you  refolve  for  to  marry, 
Banifli'd  for  ever  from  me  thou  {halt  be. 


Well,  cruel  Father — but  this  I  defire, 
Grant  me  that  Jemmy  once  more  I  may  fee, 
Though  you  do  part  us  I  ftill  will  be  loyal, 
For  none  in  the  world  I  admire  but  he. 
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FOR  the  young  man  he  then  fent,  in  a  paffion, 
Saying,  for  ever,  Sir,  now  take  your  leave: 
I  have  a  match  far  more  fit  for  my  daughter, 
Therefore  it  is  but  a  folly  to  grieve. 


Honoured  Father,  then  faid  the  young  lady, 
Promifed  we  are,  by  the  Powers  above ; 
Why  of  all  comfort  here  will  you  bereave  me? 
Our  love  is  fixt,  never  to  be  remov'd. 


To  him  faid  her  Father — a  trip  to  the  Ocean, 
You  fliall  firft  go  in  a  Ihip  of  my  own, 
And  Til  confent  that  you,  fliall  have  my  daughter, 
When  unto  Yarmouth  again  you  return. 


Honoured  Sir,  then  reply'd  the  two  lovers, 
Since  'tis  your  will,  we  are  bound  to  obey ; 
Our  conftant  hearts  they  can  never  be  parted, 
But  our  eager  defires  for  a  time  we  can  flay. 
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Cempus;  mx  return* 


THEN  faid  kind  Nancy — behold  deareft  Jemmy, 
Here,  take  this  ring  as  the  pledge  of  our  vows ; 
With  it  my  heart — keep  it  fafe  in  your  bofom, 
And  carry  it  with  you  wherever  you  goes. 


Then  jin  his  arms  he  did  clofely  enfold  her9 
While  chryftai  tears  like  a  fountain  did  flow. 
Crying,  my  heart  in  return  do  I  give  you, 
And  you  fhall  be  prefent  wherever  I  go* 


When  on  the  Ocean,  my  dear,  I  am  failing, 
The  thoughts  of  my  jewel  the  compafs  fhall  fteer ; 
Thefe  long  tedious  days  fpeedly  Time  will  devour, 
And  foon  bring  me  home  again  fafe  to  my  dear. 


Therefore  be  conftant,  my  dear  lovely  jewel  i 
For,  by  the  heavens !  if  you  are  untrue, 
My  troubled  ghoft  fliall  torment  you  for  ever — 
Dead  or  alive,  I  will  have  none  but  you. 
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HER  lovely  arms  round  bis  neck  then  flie  twined, 
Saying,  my  dear,  when  you  are  on  the  feas, 
If  the  fates  unto  us  fliould  prove  unkind, 
That  we  each  other  no  more  ever  fees. 


Its — no  man  alive  that  (hall  ever  wed  me  s 
Soon  as  the  tidings  of  death  reach  my  ear, 
Then,  like  a  poor,  unfortunate  lover, 
Down  to  the  grave  I  will  go  to  my  dear. 


Then  with  a  forrowful  figh  he  departed, 
The  wind  next  morning  blew  a  pleafant  gale : 
All  things  being  ready,  the  fam'd  Mary  Galley 
Then  for  Barbadoes  fhe  ftraightway  fet  fail. 
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PART  II. 

How  the  Father  conveyed  a  letter  to  deftrqy  young 
jfemmy,  his  daughters  CweeUheart. 


Emmy  was  floating  upon  the  wide  ocean, 
And  her  cruel  parents  were  plotting  the  while, 
How  that  the  heart  of  their  beautiful  daughter, 
With  curf  ed  gold  they  ihould  ftrive  to  beguile. 


Many  a  Lord  of  great  fame,  birth,  &  breeding, 
Came  for  to  court  this  young  beautiful  maid; 
But  their  rich  prefents     proffers  (he  flighted, 
Conftant  111  be  to  my  jewel,  (he  faid. 
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NOW  for  a  while  we  will  leave  this  fair  maiden, 
And  tell  how  things  with  her  Jemmy  did  go: 
In  fair  Barbadoes  the  fliip  had  arrived — 
But  nowl'llrelate  this  fond  lover's  o'erthrow. 


Young  Jemmy  was  comely  in  every  feature— 
A  Barbadoes  lady,  whofe  fortune  was  great, 
So  fixed  her  eyes,  that  (he  cried,  if  I  have  not 
This  brave  EnglUh  failor,  I'll  die  for  his  fake. 


She  drefffcd  herfelf  all  in  gallant  attire, 
With  coftly  diamonds  fhe  plaited  her  hair, 
And  a  hundred  flaves  all  well  dreff'd  to  attend  her, 
She  fent  for  this  young  man  to  come  unto  her. 


O  come,  noble  Sailor,  fhe  cried,  can  you  fancy, 
A  Lady  whofe  riches  are  fo  very  great; 
An  hundred  flaves  you  fliall  have  to  attend  you, 
And  mufic  to  charm  you  in  your  filent  deep. 


IN  robes  of  gold,  my  dear  I  will  deck  you, 
Pearls  &  rich  jewels  111  lay  at  your  feet — 
In  a  chariot  of  gold  you  fhall  ride  for  your  pleafure  i 
So,  if  you  can  fancy  me,  anfwer  me  ftraight. 


Amazed  with  wonder,  awhile  he  flood  gazing — 
Forbear,  noble  lady,  at  length  he  replied, 
In  flourifhing  England  I've  vow 'd  to  a  lady, 
On  my  return  home  for  to  make  her  my  bride. 


She  is  a  charming,  young,  beautiful  creature, 
She  has  my  heart  &>  I  can  love  no  more; 
I  bear  in  my  eye  her  fweet  ldvely  feature, 
And  no  other  creature  on  earth  I'll  adore. 


Hearing  of  this,  (he  did  rave  in  diftra&ion, 
Crying,  unfortunate  maid  thus  to  love, 
One  that  fo  bafely  does  flight  all  my  glory, 
And  of  my  perfon  he  will  not  approve. 


19 


E 


ORDS  of  renown,  I  their  favours  have  flighted, 
Now  I  muft  die  for  a  Sailor  fo  bold; 
I  muft  not  blame  him  becaufe  he  is  conftant, 
True  love,  I  know,  is  far  better  than  gold. 


A  coftly  jewel  flie  inftantly  gave  him, 
Then  in  her  trembling  hand  took  a  knife- 
One  fatal  ftroke,  <§*  before  they  could  fave  her, 
Quickly  flie  did  put  an  end  to  her  life. 


Great  lamentations  was  made  for  this  lady; 
Jemmy  on  board  of  the  fhip  he  did  fteer, 
And  then  to  England  he  homeward  came  failing, 
With  a  longing  defire  to  meet  with  his  dear. 


But,  when  her  father  found  he  was  returning, 
A  letter  he  wrote  to  the  Boatfwain,  his  friend, 
Saying — a  handfome  reward  I  will  give  you,  , 
If  you  the  life  of  young  Jemmy  will  end. 
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OID  of  all  grace,  <§*,  for  fake  of  the  money, 
The  cruel  Boatfwain  the  fame  did  complete  i 
As  they  were  on  the  deck  lovingly  walking, 
He  fuddenly  tumbled  him  into  the  deep. 


UW  banns  afcogl  WhMte  3emmg?" 
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PART  III. 

Shewing  how  the  Ghojl  of  young  yemmythe  Sailor 
appeared  to  beautiful  Nancy  of  Tar  mouth. 


^■rN  the  dead  of  the  night,  when  all  were  afleep, 
■     His  troubled  Ghoft  to  his  love  did  appear, 
JJ^  Crying — Arife  my  own  beautiful  Nancy, 

And  perform  the  vow  you  did  make  to  vour  dear. 

You  are  my  own,  therefore  tarry  no  longer, 
Seven  long  years  for  your  fake  did  1  ftay, 
Hymen  now  waits  for  to  crown  us  with  pleafure, 
The  bride  guefts  are  ready,  then  come,  come  away. 
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HE  crifcd  out— Who's  that  .under  my  window? 
Surely  it  muft  be  the  voice  of  my  dear — 
Lifting  her  head  from  off  her  downy  pillow, 
Straight  to  the  cafement  flie  then  did  repair. 


By  the  light  of  the  moon,  which  fo  brightly  was  lhining, 
She  efpied  her  lover,  who  to  her  did  fay, 
Your  parents  are  fleeping — before  they  do  waken, 
Beftir  you,  dear  creature,  &  ftraight  come  away. 


Oh  Jemmy !  fhe  cried,  if  my  father  fliouid  hear  thee, 
We  both  lhall  be  ruin'd,  pray  therefore  repair— 
Unto  the  fea-fide,  I  will  inftantly  meet  you, 
And  with  my  two  maids  I  will  come  to  thee  there. 


Her  night-gown,  embroider'd  with  gold  &  with  filver, 
Then  careleffly  around  her  body  {he  throws, 
And  with  the  two  maidens  who  did  attend  her, 
To  meet  her  true  lover  flie  inftantly  goes. 
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JBone  o*  w  ta&le  turning  ami  tambourine 
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THE  Spirit  then,  clofe  in  his  arms  did  enfold  her — 
Oh  Jemmy,  flie  faid,  you  are  colder  than  clay, 
Sure  you  can  ne'er  be  the  man  I  admire. 
Paler  than  death  you  appear  unto  me. 


Yes,  faireft  creature,  I  am  your  true  lover, 
Dead  or  alive,  I  know  you  are  my  own, 
I  come  for  my  vow,  and,  my  dear  you  muft  follow 
My  body  now  unto  a  cold,  watery  tomb. 


I  for  your  fake  did  refufe  gold  &  filver— 
Beauty  &*  riches  for  you  I  defpif 'd ; 
A  charming  young  lady  for  me  did  expire— 
For  thinking  of  you  I  was  deaf  to  her  cries. 


Your  cruel  parents  have  been  my  undoing, 
And  I  now  fleep  in  a  watery  tomb; 
Now  for  your  promife,  my  dear  I  am  fueing, 
Dead  or  alive,  love,  you  ftill  are  my  own. 
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PART  IV. 

How  the  Qhofis  of  thefe  two  unfortunate  Lovers 
appeared  to  the  Boatfwain,  and  he,  having  his 
trial,  was  hanged  at  the  vard-arm. 


THE  trembling  Lady  was  forely  affrighted, 
Amazed  flie  ftood  near  the  brink  of  the  fea; 
With  eyes  lift  to  heaven,  fhe  cried — Cruel  parents 
May  heaven  requite  you  for  your  cruelty. 

Indeed  I  did  promife  my  own  deareft  creature, 
That,  dead  or  alive,  I  would  ftill  be  his  own; 
Now  this  folemn  vow  to  perform  I'm  quite  ready, 
To  follow  him  unto  his  watery  tomb. 
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THE  maids  they  did  hear  this  fad  lamentation, 
But  the  apparition  they  did  not  fee: 
And  thinking  the  Lady  was  fall'n  in  diftra&ion, 
They  ftrove  to  perfuade  her  contented  to  be. 


But  ftill  flie  kept  crying,  my  dear,  I  am  coming, 
And  upon  thy  bofom  Til  foon  fall  afleep; 
Then,  when  fhe  had  fpoke,  this  unfortunate  Lady, 
Did  fuddenly  plunge  herfelf  into  the  deep. 


But  when  to  her  Father  the  maids  told  the  matter, 
His  hands  he  did  wring,  crying,  what  have  I  done? 
Oh!  deareft  daughter — 'twas  thy  cruel  Father, 
That  did  provide  for  thee  a  watery  tomb. 


When  two  or  three  days  from  this  time  had  expired, 
Thefe  two  moft  unfortunate  lovers  were  feen; 
In  each  others  arms  they  together  were  floating, 
By  the  fide  of  a  fliip  on  the  watery  main. 
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HEN  the  cruel  Boatfwain  was  ftricken  with  horror, 
And  ftraightway  confelFd  the  fad  deed  he  had  done, 
Shew'd  likewife  the  letter  that  came  from  her  Father, 
Which  was  the  main  caufe  of  thefe  true  lovers'  doom. 


On  board  of  the  fliip  he  was  tried  for  the  murder, 
And  at  the  yard-arm  he  was  hang'd  for  the  fame; 
Her  father  he  foon  broke  his  heart  for  his  daughter^ 
Before  that  the  (hip  to  the  harbour  then  came. 


It  was  curfed  gold  that  has  caufed  this  deftrudtion, 
Oh !  why  Ihould  the  rich  covet  fo  after  gain  ? 
I  hope  that  this  ftory  k  will  be  a  warning, 
That  no  cruel  Parents  may  ne'er  do  the  fame. 


True  love  is  far  better  than  jewels  S*  treafure, 
And  riches  can  never  buy  true  love  I  know. 
But  this  loving  couple  they  lov  d  without  meafure, 
And  love  was  th*  occafion  of  their  overthrow. 
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Finis. 
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